ALFRED NOBEL THE MAN
frequently encountered dishonesty, and he soon developed a
disillusioned attitude to life, but this did not prevent Ms trying
to relieve want where he could. He was melancholy by nature,
and his numerous disappointments had emphasised this tendency,
which often finds expression in his letters. Indeed, they almost
convey the impression that he was a profound pessimist, lonely,
unhappy, and suspicious of his fellow beings, whose society he
preferred to avoid. When Robert Nobel once proposed that he
should come to Baku, he replied:
" The only inducement to me to go there would be the company
I should find there—yours, and possibly Ludwig's; but the
waterless, dusty, oilstained wilderness has no attraction for me. I
want to live amongst trees and bushes—dumb friends who will not
get on my nerves—and when I can, I want to avoid cities and
deserts/'
His contemporaries say that when he was still quite young, he
would suddenly disappear, and remain away for a fortnight at a
time, simply in order to be alone. Sometimes his melancholy
amounted to real bitterness: " You refer to my numerous friends/'
he once wrote. " Where are they ? They are stuck fast in the
morass of lost illusions, or in the bogs of moneymaking. I assure
you that numerous friends are only to be found among dogs, whom
we feed with the flesh of others, and amongst worms whom ^e feed
with our own. A grateful belly and a grateful heart are twins."
But this pessimism was in its essence only another expression
of Alfred Nobel's idealistic demands on life; fundamentally he was
one of the most complete optimists that has ever lived, an en-
thusiast who believed it possible that science could make men
happy, and that everlasting peace would in the end supersede the
barbarity of war. Bertha von Suttner quotes a remark of his in a
letter to a friend: " To disseminate enlightenment is to disseminate
prosperity—I mean general prosperity and not individual riches,
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